
HE SIVT THE YANKEES EAT.THE SUNDAY SCHOOL.I tho scare is over, and tho officers off that detectives were on his trail, tho,
very day of llidgely's appearance,
Aylmer had drugged and placed her in
tho basket, to bo thus secretly conveyed
to Villavosa and a now captivity.

Tho gloom over a beloved parent's
death subdued joy for many a year, but
justico appeased, toned down grief
and devoted love gave to Graco Day-
ton contentment aud happiness, shared
in its fullest sense by her brave detect-
ive husband.

BETTIITO TYPE.

nark to the click
Or thetyitftin the stick t

tboy tall ana tlicy imt with monotonous
ouiul,

Al iwlflly tho flngcn that ool'.rt thpin go round
To hurry trwni into the stick.
With a click, click,

There they are lu the stick !

What do the tyn t 11 the world a they stand!
Here it is satire ; there lopu nee Kranl.
Weak a nothing when single, combined they

comiiMUitl
A womlor-iowo- r In their click.
As in order thuy inarch into the stick.

Tjook nwln in the stick.
To the work r of eril they sorrow letide;
The cheat aud oji lessor in vain try to slide
Away from the cliok, but the Mirth cauuot hUe

Them away from the click, click,
Of the type falling lulo the stick.

As they click, click, in tho stick.
Mnnarvhs and tyrant their marshalling lread;
They know that to freedom the types have

leeii vreil.
And tho vinous they see are in color Mood rel.

And they shake at the sound of the click.

Nark, the noise from the stick !

Onilt the from the sound hi a tremor of foar
Hut guilt cannot hide in the day or tho nilit.
Though it trv every method of hiding or flight,

1'rom the souud of that terrible click.

Forever that click, click !

In tho ii4 that make tho day-shin- e, or in tho
sun' liht.

That stick i forever increasing its might,
And seeming to say : Here we stand for the

right I

Oj'iireuHors, beware of tho stick !

Thoe gray-eoloro- d tyie fn the stick t

Ftatoh, luonarchieH. ixtfnt'ntH,alifi and kiugn,
The aiuter, the flayer, the io-- t w ho Bingn,
btaud In awe of theriu Kor, little, dull, lcadiu

things.
And the ominous noiao of tho click.

Put these types in the stick,
To the jut and the true all nations around.
To the whole of mankind whura tho virtues

alound
Most welcome to such I the mimical sound

Of the types with their click.

within a month one expert man-catch-

had disappeared, and one had been
found shot to death on a lonely bit of
Bcacoast near tho city.

llidgely looked over the papers close-
ly. Here was a statement that the
schooner Osprey would sail into the har-lo- r

that evening with a cargo of bamlioo
fancy wares, crockery, and tea from
China. In some deft way it was also
expected that a certain large hogshead,
ostensibly containing lead-foi- l, but in
reality tilled with opium, would bo
landed so as to evade Government in-

spection. This package was to be
spotted, allowed to land, and in no
case to be seized until it had been
traced to the secret haunt where the
smugglers lived.

"1 don't like it!" murmured llidgely.
"It's a dangerous and unsatisfactory
kind of a case, and it takes my time
and thoughts from tho Davton affair.
At last!"

With a thrill and a start, tho detect-
ivo projected the last words. They
conveyed a marveling token of excite-
ment and hope.

For he had, happened to read the
last memoranda iu tha papers given
him by tho chief, and its last line was
a wonderful revelation to his excited
mind.

"These smugglers," the penciled sent-
ence ran," are supposed to have a haunt
down the coast. Lee Kirby and Will-
iam Pago, noted desperadoes, are act-
ive members of the baud. It is hinted
that the moving spirit and moneyed
backer is one Percival Aylmer."

"Aylmer!" gasped the startled de-

tective. "Ah! if it is indeed he, it is a
clue at last. All the perils of earth
shall not prevent me reaching that
man, and through him the woman I
love stolen, bereaved Grace Davton !"

our track.
Tho girl! llidgely thrilled wildly.

To whom could the wretch Aylmer
refer save Grace Dayton?

"I am afraid of those officers," went
on Aylmer, "but, driving a mule, dis-
guised as a Mexican carrying my min-
ing equipment Sonora fashion, 1 shall
certainly pass unsuspected if I meet
them."

"And tho last consignment hero?"
Aylmer's companion tapped the

hogshead as ho sjoke.
"I'll take it out and load a basket

with part of it. The rest you semi on
later, if safe."

Aylmer's companion left tho apart-
ment. Tho detective thrilled wildly
as Aylmer himself, taking sip a mallet,
began to knock off tho hoop of tho
hogshead.

The detectivo was in doubt as to how
to act. As the top lioards were lifted
off, however, he sprang erect.

Leveling a revolver straight at tho
head of the dumfounded smuggler,
he exclaimed, sharply :

"Percival Aylmer! you are my pris-
oner! A move, a cry, an effort to dis-obe- v

me, or escape, and I will kill
you!"

Hi.
"You are at my mercy! One hint of

treachery and I will empty every barrel
of my revolver straight into the basket."

It was a sinister threat, a curious
situation, ami Percival Aylmer glared
helplessly at the stem-face- d detective
as he spoke the words.

llidgely had leaped from tho hogshead
ere Aylmer could recover from sur-
prise at tho startling confrontation,
and had slipped a pair of handcuffs
over tho wrists of the smuggler. Then,
tying his ankles together with a rope,
he went to where tho mule stood.

Ho lifted the cover of one of the
baskets. It was empty. Without a
moment's delay, ho lodily lifted Ayl-
mer in his arms, placed him in the
basket, and shut dow n the cover.

"Opium in the other basket, I imag-
ine," ho said. "Well, you'll just about
weight it. Won't tell mo where the
girl is, eh? Insist on it that there is
no girl in tho case? Well, I'll get you
into safe hands, and before night have
a forco here that will, find Graco Day-
ton if she is here, llemember! seek
to betray me, refuse to aid me as we
leave here, and I will kill you. You
are at my mercy !"

It was a lold plan that Walter
llidgely projected, but ho placed it in
prompt execution. He started up the
mule with its living freight, and pushed
open the cavo dror. To his delight,
no one was outside. He drove away
from tho cabin, and congratulated
himself on his good fortune, when, di-

rectly in his path, a man with a leveled
rifle confronted him, evidently one of
the smuggling band.

"Who are you?" came tho fierce de-
mand. "A stranger!"

llidgely was as cool as ice.
"Put down your rifle, my frier.!," ho

said. "It's all right; you know your
captain's voice?"

"Yes, I do."
Walter llidgely clicked the revolver

in his pocket, ominously near to his
prisoner in the basket.

"Speak!" he ordered.
"It's all right, Jones," came, in

muttlt d tones from the basket. "He's
acting on my orders."

llidgely laughed. As the sentry
passed he could hear Aylmes gnash his
teeth with secret chagrin aud rage.

Wearily on plodded the mule one
mile, two suddenly from the brush
came a quick challenge :

"llidgely!"
"Hello!" and the detective recog-

nized one of his aids of the early morn-
ing. "Where's Dawson ?

"With the others."
"What others?"
"We located you at the den, and I

went to the city for help. Dawson
and ten others have probably sur-
rounded the place by this time. Hark!
do you hear that ?

llidgely bent his ear and listened.
From a great distance the report of
firearms echoed.

He told his companion of the human
freight the basket contained. Then
both waited. An hour later four men
rode up on horseback men from the
agency and just from the smugglers'
haunt.

They had surrounded the place. A
desperate fight had ensued, but the
smugglers and their .qoils wero now in
possession of six officers.

"Look out!" suddenly shouted
llidgely's companion.

llidgely glanced at the mule and the
baskets. From one of them a man had
sprung. In some dextrous way Aylmer
had slipped manacles and bonds, and
was dashing for liberty.

Pang! bang! The desperado, un-
heeding the order to halt, fell at the
second fire.

He raved and cursed, mrrrtally
wounded, as llidgely anxiously in-

quired of the officers if any trace of a
voting girl had been found at the den.
The answer was in the negative.

"Where is Grace Dayton?" he asked
of Aylmer. "Speak, man! You have
courted your own doom better, per-
haps, than the gallows, but make the
atonement you can by confessing all."

Tho ruffian died with a scowl of
hate on his balllcd face, and his lips
.sealed.

The officers got ready to carry the
dead man to the next village.

"What is in the other basket, opium?"
one of them askeJ.

"I suppose so," gloomily replied
llidgely, completely disa pointed at
his failure to discover a trace of the
missing girl.

He opened the cover as ho spoke.
A great cry of joy, hope, suspense,

welled from his lips as he glanced
w ithin tho basket.

For lyiug there asleep, placid, serene
as a child in a cradle, was a beautiful
maiden, Graco Dayton I

Long leforo Walter llidgely told her
his love, the beautiful Grace explained
the mysteries of tho past.

Abducted bv tho murderer of her
father, wholtofdly loastod of his crime,
she had refused to wed or enrich him,

Wand had been kept i close captivo at
the cave.

Intent oa escape, becauso ho feared

Mat O'JtaU's Decrrlptlon or Oar American
HotU What atxl How W Kt nl
Drink from m 1'ronrli M land point.
Tho Kreat mass of tho American

people hv on toush meat unco"I;ed
and iced-wa- t ?r untl:tered.

I take it for granted that sheep and
cattle aro born at as tender an ao in
America as elso where, but the Society
for tho Protection of Animals probably
prevents their being killed for food
whil- - ihey aro young enough to enjor
life, and o the patriarchs are reserved
for tho table.

That which renders the problem of
dining; almost iast solving is that tho
meat has to be attacked with plated
knives which tear, but do not cut it. I
Buppoao that, as half tho lower class
Americans still eat with theij knives,
it wai necessary to abandon tho idea of
having steel knives for fear of their
accidentally gashing their faces. If
aharp steel kniv.es wero in general uso
in America the streets would be full of
people with faces scarred and Beamed
like those of tho Heidelberg students.

Tho Americans drink littlo else but
water at table, and one cannot help
wondering how it is that tho filter
seems to bo an almost unknown institu-
tion in tho land. Leavo your glass of
water untouched on tho tablo and in a
few minutes a thick sediment of mud
or sand w ill bo visible at tho bottom
of it.

Down South it is still worse.
At Jacksouvillo I was waited upon

at tablo by an extremely obliging
negro.

One day ho brought me some water,
put ico in it, and discro-'tl- y withdrew
behind my chair.

I took up the glass and minutely in-

spected its contents.
"Kpaminondas!" I cried.
"Dat's not my name, sah; I'm called

Charles."
"Charles, look at this water; there is

a snako in it."
Charles took the glass, looked in it,

and then, with a reassuring grin, an-

nounced :

"It's dea 1, sah."
"That is comforting," said I, but it

miy havo left eggs, which will coma to
life by thousands insido me."

Charles w as facetious, and was not to
be put out of countenance for sudi a
trille. Ho took up the glass again re-

examined it, and replaced it on th;
table.

"Dere's no danger, sah; it's a male,"
ho said.

In almost a'l hotels south of Wash-
ington the waiters are colored men.
The service is but joor. The negroes
are slow it is the guests who do tho
"waiting."

At Dolmonico's especially, and in tho
principal hotels in New ork, Doslon,
Philadelphia, and Washington you can
diuo admirably. In tho smaller towns
you must be content with feeding.

Hut let us take our seats at tho tablo
d'hoto of the best hotel in any second-rat- e

t )wn that you please in Pennsyl-
vania, Ohio, Indiana, or some other
State of the Union.

No printed menu. A young woman,
with an elalxjratc coifiure of curls, rolls,
and bangs, but no cip, api roaches,
darls a look of contempt at you, and.
turning her back upon you, gabbles off
in one breath :

"Croutaupoturl lotsshrimpsauceroast-bee- f
tuikey eranberrysaucepota t o e s t o-- m

a t o o s a p p 1 o t a r t m iucepievabilla-cream.- "

Do not attempt to stop her; she is
wound up, and when she is started is
bound to go to the end. You must not
hope tbat she will repeat tho menu a
second time either. If you did not hear,
so much tho worse for you. Unfortu-
nately the consequences are grave; it is
not one dish that you miss, it is tho
wholo dinner. You aro obliged to order
all your repast at once, and the wholo
is brought you lrom soup to diet scat
ono time,

I was so ono day as to
order tome soup to begin with. Tho
waitress refused downright to bring mo
anything more.

"That is all you ordered," she said to
me; "you do ut supposu I can make
twenty journeys to tho kitchen for
you."

I rose and sought tho hotelkeeper. I
made the humblest apologies, pleaded
that I was a foreigner who had only
bcM)n in America a fortnight and was
not yet acetxtomed to tho habits of tho
American. I promised solemnly never
to transgress a'ain in this way. Mine
host w ent to the young w ho was
at th a head of tho battalion of harpies
in tho dining-roo- and interceded for.
me with her. I had tho happiness of
being forgiven, and was allowed to ap-
pease my hunger.

From that day forward as soon as
one of theso witching damsels began
her incantation I jried out:

"Hold! Enough! bring it all in."
Then I would eat the 1 ast distaste-

ful of tho messi s and leavo the rest. I
can assure you tho hotel did not mako
much profit out of me. Max O'liell's
".Jonathan and His Continent."

A Pen Portrait of Uoutangcr.
When I entered he was sitting at a

long table covered with books and pa-
pers, but he immediately arose, came
forward with a pleasant "lion jour"
and a hearty grasp of tho hand, and
led me to a seat. It was tho lirst timo
I had seen him, and I observed with
some surprise that he was not in tho
least like tho published iortraits that
are to be seen in every part of Paris.
He has nothing of the dapper look of
the photographs ami engravings. His
hair is not dark and nicely combed as
von see it in the "pictures in little,"
imt it is iron gray, and it stands
"cropped" and eriyt. His beard, too,
is tawny ami slightly mixed with gray.
In phvsi pie he is of middle height,
well tilled, and neither stout nor slen-
der. He has a stronger face and more
intellectual head than tho popular Kr-trai- ts

credit him withal, and the lines
in his face are distinctly marked
thero is quite a deep lino running
across his forehead. His eyes are keen
and gray. coat was semi-militar- y

in cut, but r.ot in color, for, like his
trousers, it was a kind of yellowy
brown. Paris Vtltr.

Wiif.n a voting man asks a young
lady for 1 er baud, in nin cases out of
tc.i she will rc'ir him to h r paw.

SUKIOUS 8UUJECTS CAKF, FULLY AXD
A1ILY CONhlDUltKD.

A Scholarly Kiponltlon of the Laon
Thought Worthy of Calm Jtcfloc-tlo- n

llitir un Hour's Study of th Scrip
tur Tlmo YVell Npent.
Tho les.on for Sunday, April 7, may bo

found Iu Mark xl. -11.

INTRODUCTORY.
Tho wjiolo choir of gospel voices sounds

for us hero. Our Saviour s passion U draw-iii- u

nlRfi. The cross is just beyond the city
(Mtos yonder. Kvcn John, whoso volco
now for some time we huve not
heard In this sacred recital, speaks
(tcain. There is siznlilcunco in tho atten-
tion tflvt-- to tho detail of thfs Incident.
John tells us tho meaning of it all. (12; IU):
"'J'hegtj things understood not his disciples
at tho Urst; but, when Jesus was glurilled.
then remembered they that these things
were written of hlra. and that they hud
done Hicho things unto him." It was a dis-
tinct Messianic event, such as Ciist Its
phadows fur before unto the days of
prophecy.

WUAT THE LESSON SATS.
They came nigh. In the lesson of March

24 Christ was passing out of Jericho on his
way to the city of sacrifice (seventeen
miles). Now, having passed tho night pre-
vious at Uethany with Lazarus and Mary
and Martha (John 12: 1 si.). ho nt last
reaches his gracious destination. l.'nlo
Jerusalem. Tichondorf omits Jlethphnge,
but not Uethany. Tho original, in keeping
with tho prognant Greek construction, uses
tho preposition into. "Into Jerusalem and
into 'Ueihany," having reference doubtless
to the purpose held In mind on tho way.
Mount of Olives. Commanding a full viw
of tho city. Tito of hi disciples. Prob-
ably Peter and John, subsequently sent to
preparo the passover. (Luko 2'2: b.)

(ioyour icay. Having reference to a quiet
withdrawal (uphago). Into fi tiling?.
That suburb of the ancient city, called Ueth-phag- e,

which they had to pass through or
pass by, ?n route from Uettiany to Jerusal-
em. As soon as y be entered in. Or
;'ui as ye enter. The allusion is to placo
rathor than time. Xererman sat. Moro
accurately, no man has yet sat; hense. ser-
viceable for sacred purposes. (Num. l'J: '2.)

Loos? him. Matthew speaks also of tfio
mother of the colt brought along, thus add-
ing to tho formal sacro lness of tho scene.

WHAT THE LESSON TEACHES.
They cam? nigh to Jerusalem. They wero

never very far away from that city of holy
immolation. Ever was Calvary's hill-to- p

close at hand. Never did tho turrets of that
sacred city, sacredest of all for that which
was to occur without tho gates, fade wholly
from our Saviour's view. His dlvino head
felt, no doubt, tho prick of tho thorn even
by the peaceful shores of far Galilee, and
on distant Hermon's height ho spoko with
Moses and Ellas "of his decease which ho
should accomplish at Jerusalem." Long
before, yea. from tho very outset of his
theanthroplc eureer may wo not say? from
the very foundation of tho world, he had
steadfastly "set his face to go to Jerusalem."

.is ocm n y? b? entered into it. Moro
closely rendered it is just as y? enter in.
This is the divine exactness. Nono but a
God could afford to bo precise on such a
point. Tho gospel writers aro very dellnlto
in their narration hero. They wero im-
pressed with the divinity displayed. There
was Christ out there by tho wayside. Thero
were no walls, gates, trees, hills to shut
away his open vision. Go into yonder vil-
lage," he says, and confidently as if ,he him-
self hud placed it there and had he not? .

fie says. "Just at the entrance ye will 11 nd a
colt tied." A magician cleverly guessing
would havo left himself some loop-hol- e of
eucapo frompossIMo failure byglvlng larger
latitude and scope to his directions. Some-
where along about l'.KJO. the calculator tells
us, tho world Is to come to an end. He may
)o right: he may not. God only knows.
Says tho Master calmly. "Just there at tho
entrance you shall llnd." It is God who is

Went their iray and found. They just
rrent and found. That is tho simple word
of tfio original. Suppose we do as well.
Obedience find. ti do not read of their
pausing on the edge of the village under
voino llg-tre- o to wait and wonder how it
could be, or under some junijer to wholly
doubt nnd despond. No. tfiey went right
along In tho rath marked out, and as they
went forward they found it just as he said
it would be. Why not trust God's word?
Why not believe his promises? For exnm-ple.'h- o

tells us to go. preach, and he will bo
with us. Has any true missionary of tho
cross ever found that promise to
fail? He telh us to open our
mouths lor Christian testimony and ho
will 1111 them. Has any fincero wit-
ness ever failed at this point? Has God
not made oven our stammering and our
tears to testify graciously for him? Ho
points to his book and ho says knock for
comfort nnd it hhall bo opened unto you,
opened for comfort. He points tho sinner to
himself and ho says, "('onto and find!"
Havo you found him? Well, have you come?

UViaf do ye loosing the colt'! It was just
as he said, nnd so they a-- o not startled;
they havo their answer ready, brother, tho
Master has anticipated the world's hostility
and tho world's challenge. Ho has armored
us and wcaponed us beforohand. There in
his word Is our full and adequate equip-
ment. "Of whom shall I be afraid?" Daniel
Sloan down there nt tfio Chicago Y. M. C. A.
rooms has sent out a handy littlo lcailet.
Have you seen it, used it? "Tho Worker's
Guide." "I never did anything bad." (Ans.)
Horn. 3: 12. "Iam good enough." Nah. 1: 11.
"I am better than others." Luko 13: 11.
"I'm too great a sinner." 1 Tim. 1:15. And
so on, seventy or more times over, l'or
every query or cavil thero is a word of
Scripture. Try it and see.

Kren as Jesus had commanded. Lotus
hold fast to tlto word just a It is written
for us. They said just as Jesus said. Is
thero any bettor way? Hero in our handy
l.iblo aro a number of red-lett- texts, il-

lustrated so that they strike tho eye as coon
as you turn tho leaf. They aro Christ's own
words. Somehow, though, all is truth, the
sentences from our Saviour's own lips seem
doubly freighted. Wo call it Christ in the
Inquiry-roo- And wo like to havo tlto
seeker and tho sorrower speak right witli
Christ regarding doubts and distresses.
Hero on our study table is a book called
"What Jesus Says, noarly three hundrod
pages of tho wonderful words of life arrang-
ed for tho uso of pastors and workers.
Thoro on our book-shelv- is "Tho Words
of Jesus," Christ's sayings arranged for tho
responsive service of public worship. Thero
also is "Christ's Christianity." a system of
divinity in tho great Teacher's own words.
Friend, have you over taken the pains to
noto how much "Jesus said?" And ho said
nothing in vain.

Ilosanna in the higfiest. Garments and
palm branches. Hymns and hosannas. hom-
age of liuiid and heart! l t every Sabbath
bo aday of the gates, a wclcomlng.triumph-in- g

time for him who eometlt, ever cometh.
in tho name of tfio Lord! And let every
hymn take hold upon heaven. "Hosanna in
the highest!" It never came to us before as
it did at our l.i.t reading of llevelation viil.
Lister.: "And another angel came and
stood over agolden censer,
and thero was given unto him much in-
cense, that lie shoul l add it (Revision)
unto the prayers of all th? faints. Angel
voices mingle with ours, heaven's supplica-
tions nnd praises augment earth's pious
eriei. "Ilosanna in tho higfiest."

Next Lesson "Tho llejectc 1 Son. Mark
12: 2.

j And This Isn't Leap Tear, Illthor.
He Do you like pop corn, Sue?

I She Yes; I just lote on it."
j Ho I wili youU iloto on mo. Sue.

She Hut you're not a bit like pop
orn! Yankee JUadc.

Husband "Wife, Dr. Smith, tho
; chiropodist, will dine with us to-da-

; "Wife All ripht ; I'll order corned beef.
t

. Lin on tho left sid?, ?ays a health
journal. If it had hern a law journal
it would have iaid "Lie on both sides."

DUTY.

BY E. J. DALTOX.

t. .... . .OArsr 11 Ai ls ,latv? That
SfSu(Tn50 which is due, that

which is owing, that
tr which a person by

any natural, moral
or legal obligation is
supposed to perform.

To do one's duty in
all things is tho one
great principle of life.
We perform our duty
to God by the observ-
ance of his laws, to
our country by being
law-abidin- g citizens

and by taking a proper interest in tho
general welfare.

In educating our children, in show-
ing them the difference between good
and evil, in inculcating true Christian
principles in their hearts, in teaching
them to "love God above all things
ami our neighbors as ourselves" we
perform nothing more than our duty.

The love, honor, respect and submis-
sion show n by children to their parents
is exactly that w hich they are iu duty
ixmnd to do.

The soldier that becomes a deliverer
of his country simply performs his
duty; had ho neglected to do so ho
would have sinned most grievously; in-

deed, he might not be censured for it
bv the world, but when tho opportu-
nity offered itself, had he not taken
advantago of it, ho would have vio-
lated his trust and be morally guilty of
treason.

And so it is with everything else, in
religion, in business, in politics, in sci-

ence, wo require a principle, to w ork on,
for without it w o are a ship without a
rudder, an army witltout a general, a
being without an aim.

The only one principle to guard and
guide us is to do our duty in all things,
and, having done so through life, wo
may expect to hear at the end something
like " Well done, thou good and faithful
servant.''

Artesian Wells.
The question of the deepest well in

America is not an easy one to answer.
The data in regard to this matter are, to
say the least, somewhat mixed. So
far as we know, tho well bored by Mr.
George Westinghouse in tho yard of his
Pittsburgh residence is the deepest one
which has been put down. At the time
of its abandonment it had reached' a
depth of l,'2'() feet. These may not be
the exact figures, but are quite near.
It w as lorcd for the purpose of obtain-
ing gas. It was abandoned owing to
the fact that some of the tends becamo
fast at the lottom and could not be re-

moved.
The artesian well was named after a

province in France (Artois), w here they
have been for a long time in use. The
name is now often incorrectly applied
to any lwued well. It should, strictly
speaking, be used only of those wells
where the water is raised above tho
ground, or alnjve the local water-bearin- g

strata, by pressure obtained from a
distant elevated source. For example,
the famous well at Grenelle, near Paris,
llowed at the rate of ,'5: 50 gallons of
water per minute, at a height of o'2
feet almve the ground. Its temperaturo
is 82 deg. Fahr. The well is 1.7'JS feet
deep.

A well at Pesth yields 17.",000 gal-
lons of water per day. It is .'1,100 feet
deep. The w ater is hot, Nil deg. Fahr.
It rises u7) feet alnno the surface.

In Algeria artesian wells have proved
to bo an immense blessiug to thecoun-trv- .

Their number must ihw be nearly
80. It is saitl that they yield 000,000
gallons of water per hour. Tho first
one that was sunk llowed at tho rate
of a trifle over 1,000 gallons per min-
ute. Temperature of tho water, 78
deg. Fahr.

Usually tho multiplication of wells
in any one section decreases the press-
ure and the height at which the water
is delivered. Thus when the well at
Passy was finished the How of water
from the Grenelle well, two miles dis-
tant, was diminished from 1.'J.j to 100
gallons per minute. The Passy well
for a time reached 5,500,000 gallons cr
day.

The deepest European well is in Ger-
main, some twentv-fiv- e miles from
Porl'in. It is 4,170 feet deei. Tho
Algerian wells are quite shallow, ono
being but 200 feet deep. irechanical
News.

A Ileason for the Shrjek.
"And Freedom shrieked when Kosci-

usko fell," read a traveling man aloud,
from a volume of poems, as ho was
journeying toward his next commercial

"No wonder she shrieked," said a
friend who was occupying tho samo
seat with him.

"Why?"
"Think of the wrestle that was in

store for posterity with that namo.
Freedom is essentially a sympathetic
goddess, and the thought naturally
wrenched her heart-striugs- ." Mer-cha- nt

Traveler.
Foresight.

"Now, Arty, dear," said the Chicago
bride, "we will bo just as economical
as we possibly can, won't wcV"

"To be sure w e will."
"And we'll be as cozy as can be,

won't we?"
"Yes, indeed."
"And every week we'M put by a dol-

lar or so outside of our regular savings,
and not touch it under any circum-
stances."

"What for?"
"Why, for our divorce fund, Arty,

dear." Merchant Traveler.

Lm:ua Do you know Flossie's favor
ite color? Jennie As :.lu is Koinp to
marry that septuju'enatian for his
money, I stippoie it must bo old gold.

AS A CHILD IN A CRADLE

15y 1) wisjlit Weltlon.
I.

"Draw your tickets, gentlemen! I
must confess, it's no pleasant task run-
ning down smugglers, but some one
must do it. Number four is the lucky
figure; who has it?"

From the ranks of twelve detectives,
members of the world-fame- d Chinkertou
corps of San Francisco, a handsome,
manly young fellow of twenty-tw- o

6tcpped forward.
"llidgely? you, ch?" murmured the

detective. "Well, you're the chosen
man. Orders? there von are: Host
neither night nor day till you have run
the opium smugglers to cover. Never
mind the stuff itself. It's the men we
want."

"Walter llidgely received a packet of
papers from tho hand of his sujerior
oflicer; bowed silently, and as silently
withdrew to tho stall that was his
desk, trunk, and lounging-plac- e when
off duty.

He was a new man in the service;
had been a clerk or lookkeeper in the
Fast, hail come "West to better his for-
tune, had failed, and, given work by
the detectivo agencv, had exhibited a
nerve force, aud ability as a man-hunt-

that at once won command and
high pay.

Aliout a month previous, however,
ho had been set at work on a case that
had puzzled even his superiors, and
utterly battled himself. (Jen. Robert
Davton, a wealthy retired merchant,
had been found murdered in Ids bed
one morning, llidgely, sent to work
up the case, found two frightened ser-
vants, a rilled money-bo- x, and a beau-
tiful girl, Grace, the daughter of the
General, by his side, was frantically
calling her dead father's name, and
utterly unable to give a theory as to
the motivo of the crime, outide of
robbery.

In her frantic emotion, however, she
had suddenly alluded to a discarded
lover Aylmer. Noting the fact, and de-

termining to remember that name and
to later question the fair, stricken
Grace about its owner, llidgely left
the house of death to reyort the case
at headquarters, and at the same time
to confess secretly that he had met the
lirst woman in the world capable of
stirring his heart to its intensest
depths.

That evening when he returned to
tho mansion a new sensation awaited
him. He found the servants terribly
frightened aud excited they had a
startling story to tell. Just at dusk a
close carriage had driven to the front
of the house. A note brought by the
driver induced Miss Dayton to go to
the carriage, as if to see some invalid
friend there. Then a shriek, a man
sprang from tho vehicle, she was thrust
within, the door banged, and the car-
riage whirled away ere the alarmed
servants could get to the road.

Since then, almost day and night,
the' young detective had sought to solve
tho double, mystery of murder and ab-
duction by investigation and theory.
As to the former, utter failure brought
him to the blank wall of "mysterious
disappearance" within a week. As to
surmise, ho believed that the re-

jected suitor, Aylmer, had murdered
General Dayton from motives of re-

venge, because lie opposed his aspira-
tions for Ids daughter's hand, and had
later abducted the girl herself. Where
he had taken her, what he hoped to
gain linallv, were vague guesses with
tho detective, whom a dawning love
more than duty or reward inspired to
fathom tho fate of the beautiful Grace
Dayton.

Why did he suspect Aylmer? Only
from what he had heard of tho man
a dissolute, desperate fellow, who, it
was rumored, had disappeared from so-

ciety, after his rejection by Grace, to
become chief of a lawless band of ma-
rauders living in tho mountains.

"Ho has made Grace n captive," the-
orized llidgely; "ho hopes to terrify
her into wedding him; ho believes that
suspicion of her father's death is not
directed against him. When ho has
forced her to beoomo his wife lie will
compel her to claim tho fortune, con-
vert it into ready cash, and spirit her
nw ay to some safe and distant rotreat.
A difficult task to prove all this, but
I will find him yet! That girl's face
haunts me so piteous, so pleading!
Will tho first clue to her fate never de-

velop?"
That thought found expression in a

sigh as llidgely looked over the papers
hi.i chief had given him. The opium
smugglers! It was a tluemo that every
detectivo on tho force shunned ami
hated. In hunting tn cover the men
who were cngsiged in thin illicit trade,

II.
"Quick! off with the top of the

barrel; out with the opium. We have
no time to lose. Some one may come."

It was a littlo after midnight, and
the scene was a deserted wharf. In-
side of it, standing beside a huge,
many-hoope- d hogshead, was Walter
llidgely; near him, hammer and chisel
in hand, a fellow-detectiv- e, and just at
tho door, closely watching the wharf
and the street leading to it, was a third
member of the agency.

"How did you come to work it,
llidgely?" asked the man with the
hammer, as he ripped off the top hoop.

"Fasily. I spotted tlie Osprey as
she sailed into the harbor at dusk. A
hundred rods from the wharf some of
the sailors boldly tiiped out this hogs-
head. To the inspector aboard they
said that it contained straw and fever-infecte- d

bedding, and as it floated
away, and no one paid attention to it,
tho inspector believed it."

"And it was this barrel?"
"The same. I, was in a yawl and

followed in the w:B';e of the hogshead.
Alout two hundred yards down stream
two men in a small boat were waiting
for it. They drew it ashore at this de-

serted spot, attached hooks, dragged it
into this shed, and went away sifter se-

curing the door. 1 heard them say
that at two o'clock an hour hence
they would take it to the den. I went
for you two. That's all there is iu it.
llemove the contents."

"And arrest the men when they
come ?"

"Not at all."
"Kb?"
"No; it's their haunt we are anx-

ious to locate, llemove the opium, if
opium it is, and hoop the barrel up
again."

"I don't understand."
"And mo inside of it!"
Yes, that was audacious Walter

llidgely's scheme. His fellow officer
glowed with admiration at his bravery,
but shook his head dubiously.

Done up in paper, then in water-
proof cloth, and linallv in tinfoil,
pound after pound, package after
package of the smuggled opium was
taken out of the barrel.

All of this was hidden under a heap
of straw in one corner of the shed.
Then llidgely got into the hogshead,
the top was secured. In his close
quarters he called out to his com-
panion, as the last nail was driven
home :

"Keep us in view, but not too closely,
so as to arouse suspicion, and do not
act till I signal bv whistle."

"All right." Then silence and dark-
ness, for llidgely's assistant and the
guard had left the vicinity of the shed.

llidgely had just eomjfleted cutting
an air-hol- e through a stave, when
wagon wheels sounded outside.

Through the small orilico ho had
made he could make out two roughly
dressed men. They jolted him ter-
ribly as they proceeded to roll the
hogshead out of the dor, up a plank,
and into a wagon. Then one took up
the lines, the other sat on the barrel
as if to watch if they were being fol-

lowed, and the vehicle started up.
It traversed a mile or tw o of deserted

city streets, struck off for the suburbs,
and linallv threaded a lonely thorough-
fare leading south dow n the coast.

Day was advanced many hours when
tho w agon halted. The detective, glanc-
ing through the aperture, made out a
kind of rambling cabin, and beyond it
what seemed a boarded-u- p cave.

Several desperate-lookin- g men came
out and regarded the hogshead criti-
cally. Then it was rolled through tho
doorway of the lo:irded-u- p cave, and
then four weary lours went by for the
cooped-i- n llidgely.

Voices sounded on his hearing at
last. Glancing forth, the detective
saw two men. One of them had driven
from some dark compartment of the
cavern a mule. Across its back were
strung two enormous baskets, such as
are used in South America to convey
merchandise.

"There you are, Aylmer," spoke this
man, "to order, as you wanted it. You're
going to great 1otler, it seems to me,
to get out of the district. Why not go
lsddly, without all this trouble?"

"I dare take no risks," was the re-

ply. "This is the best way. You
know the information we have that
tho detective have located us. If this
is so, I may have difficulty in reaching
Yillavosa, even disguised as I am. You
attend to affairs here try to get what
goods w o have to Yillavoa. Once rafe
with the girl there, we'll lie low until


